APPENDIX I

now he heard that Ruskin was very quiet and spoke 'little & in short
sentences/ It was a long journey to Coniston, but Watts "determined to
make the attempt. At the last minute he fell ill and had to give up the
project.

'Dear old friend, master & best teacher', he wrote in Aug. 1893, *I had
hoped and meant to present myself at Coniston, and indeed all was
arranged even to provisionally engaging a railway carriage, but I had an
attack of an old enemy which _put the journey out of the question.

*I cannot imagine a greater pleasure than a talk with you would give me,
I think we should have much to say.

*I want also to thank you for your part in the matter of the piano! I am
bad at thanks and to tell an ungracious truth dislike receiving presents,
(this is the first of any importance I ever got in my life) besides feeling that
cit is more blessed to give than to receive.' I cannot help feeling that there is
considerable danger of the habit growing into a very serious tax, this is
seen in the practice of giving wedding presents, where most is given where
least is needed, sdll I am grateful to my friends for the delightful proof of
remembrance so little deserved by me, for I never go anywhere or see any-
one who does not come to me and never do anything nice and amiable for
anybody. I am sorry to hear that you have given up writing, for there is so
much to say and teach in these days of transition; I cannot feel but that
civilisation having gone so wrong very great and radical changes are in-
evitable, and perhaps very near, I wish every voice that can be raised with
authority should be heard.

*I have these matters greatly at heart, perhaps we may yet have some talk
upon these and other things in the meantime believe me to be most sin-
cerely and affectionately

Your old friend

G. F. WATTS.

ditto Signor/

It was the last letter to pass between them, for Ruskin died in 1900.
Watts was to have been a pall bearer, but ill health prevented his being
present. Instead, he cut the poet's laurel which grew in his garden and
made a wreath of it.
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